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brtledme »uoh « very erratic ooum,- that 
I begin almost to doobt Mm. I had no 
ehoioe, however, bet te trot to bin, end 
et leet.be brought me to you. But whet 
had happened to make yon lose oonscioos- 
neteP 1 tried all I coaid to min yon, 
bat could not iuoeeed, to thought it beet 
to take yen to «better ae quickly aa I

=
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Thai *і Л1ш Ian Macquoid. •;

RESt EVERTS!! м
IIN TWO INSTALMENTS. IColds 

% Croup
Coughs 
Cramps 
Cholera Щ Chills 
Colic.

_ , JI _v -,e bnimen#
**» Dropped on Sugar.

ooold.”
“I tell down,” I explained, “end «truck 

my head, end when I tried to walk I could
yoa know Kr Hubert Crawford well* I bto XIT,_1,Tr',h"

‘My tether knew hie,’ I anewered. ‘I L“ tÏTthenk'ÎJÏrM^SdJ mtLu*'"
ХХЗмЛХм Üur 6,d to/’tosST™7"
“SK raümsnfon^îd rafXX' шпй “é” ” ,riU l,r fro* Ardnavach F’

merwiD* fUT7eUhef00t|i TMt^F^T^Sgî
tbSudden'y h. eprang ap. end pointed to * Tk^X^Ardravacb І’ I gaap- | '

p”""r be b»^rX,,t„c^br”e,d 1
And 1 turned te aee with .nr„ri.« th. ‘Yon were ebout two mile a from bare,

hway banket dark, unbroken, ^ÿiook- .. .. I j? У1?' !?" many common ailments which may occur in every family. Л

mg ctondI that bad gathered in the abort ïïriteïï, Л # тт« У “ ~У. rem!dy' For INTERNAL as much as EX- 2time 1 had been reeling. «T™ mil-iTÎÏÎ penitently. $ TBRNAL use. Originated in i8to by an old Family Physician T
•There ia a bad storm coming,’ laid Ian auhtl ”dd і 5 Coald а remedy have existed for nearly a century exceot for the Ї

M tt4X^îke^o"“nd,ithîriU ta dark “о™**’*0 'Ьвге waa ailence for a X. ° 2 excellence haTe won ‘he public favor to a 3

w !T.ta^7mLt jXw quidri, u A redden tarkof delight from Collie. $ ^”"kablefjf»» can safely trust what time has indorsed. 5
-"«Ж.Хміт mê*ao*with "оГ”* ^ at ÎX^tS," ÎXS J &M2: З

і ‘iV,,r7eXi0,-70ni’I,eid*rŸf-1 I .taed«“M‘c4ao,d w “ *en“r down “ І Р^ММММММММММ№ММММММММ9#Ж
find the wayquite ra””*tiie .q^5 У* ““•f®.."" ««“Plata darkneee, ~____
overtakes me, I shall most likely ta able I d* frbPjymNwt ««шок mo. ‘8»Mary hasnot rame taokP’ta aaked • than «rill be some way of improving thin
to shelter until it baa passed ’ fa‘,ooked “ the door* bnt “® one I I was hoping ttataha would be bore before perhaps the missing will тпГьвКГ

itx "ïïJï ra; “ •й. s: I F1' - « алйй? “ -у*-- -й^иеЬ=£Г'
•a the others have done today. I believe i”d J? ,dd **РР®? ,barPjl ** •bo *”>• N®> ™dee<*.' I «id. *1 have rested well, ‘The will will not be fonnS^** ahe^ aaid
that wa ahaU have mow-wi often have ^.Г0°иh* tnew У Mary dept “d. ^ ““«b bettor, that I am quite decidedly, ‘and the «rife he woild ta“ii
sadden snowetorms quite early hero-end '"’.^ATJL1 ,p.p^ed'1 . "?iT * *° ,L not rich, and, if she were, m/tairn «nid
you mutt hurry home before it comes. iM.Mu7 0SB,l0t h® «home, he end, at Iron cannot go without eataog something be too proud to ask her.’ 7
Are,eu aura tiat you know the -~rw. Пі » dtaid ah. wiU haw pm. aura. “ °°m,n« ,0 ,etoS pa^MwV^ V^ta‘^h ‘

“I did not take nedal notice of the * V? "«bbor. or aomothing oi the kind.’ ‘My brother I» g, „k.bnt oX?,taXtfbfo XX?
way I came,” "I answered • “but ner- I. beert taauk, but I tried to put n I should, perhaps, have said your half- ‘Just that Misa a—.a. hSwinwii 
h.£ the «impleat pUn wodd is to foC, °‘ „■ л ' ,. тсІГьате^Х" i№t X foU^
roughly, the coaat-line P" nomu hmba and chattering tooth. ion tave wan him. then f I exclaim- you ’ y wiung

Ja алйг* 3tB“ “ ~5ts zsj pxszsf -, і ^ isz.
" "" “• ~ Æ зїйлїііїаHe climbed upon the highest point of . .‘No, I will not take you any farther in I b*f.d', , ,

the rocks where we stood, and helped me «bis anew to-night,’he said. Ton must 1.“®w »ow,’ I said, gently. Ton
to get up beside him, while he pointed out 8°,,0 « fire at once, old Mnry would be 7®?“.°”* on purpose, to Ardnavaoh, to 
earelully the route I was to take. only too glad to receive yon were eta tare te“ 'b®B, “d I was so etopid ttant I did

Then, with one more injunction to walk “d *h® wiU readly forgive me lor dispen- n0.tA”®".ln *.™e t0 Р^7е°е УтГ 
quickly and not be tempted to take shelter «»R hospitality m her absence.’ .. should you wish to prevent it Г
on the road, he shook my hand hastily, ‘Bot it the door is lsslened P’ I objected, be asked, very gently, his bond closing 
end 1 started quickly on my walk home. ’ ‘Th»« « ®ot likely,’ he said ; ‘it would be 0T“ ““o® «“b » cteong firm clasp.

Preiently I began to tear that I must I th*„fir,t.time, indeed.’ I ._/^7a‘’?oa .*^d don®10 mnob ?lr?»3T.
have mistaken the way after all, though it 
had seemed so plain. . ..

I was jest beginning to wish tbit 1 had Pnî®®d «bo door open, 
accepted lan Macqeoid’a offer to show me I * "“***“ 
when his prophecy 
first snowflakes tell.

gua
higlCHAPTER m.

It was a wild and stormy day in October ; 
the rain dashed against the windows in 
saddeo violent squalls that almost threat­
ened to break them ia, end the wind howl- 
ad in fittoll gnats round the old bouse, in e 
way that Isabella declared was calculated 
to giro anyone the 

Bat in the interval* of storm the son 
•bon® rat warm and bright, and the ,fleet 
ol varying light and shade from the quick­
ly scudding Moods, and the brilliant, over- 
changing tints on the rooks and tills, and 
tta distant islands, made a sonne to beauti­
ful end new to me, that I could not resist 
the temptation to go oat and enjoy it to tta

1 waited until s hill in the storm and n 
cheery buret ol sunshine seemed to promise 
an hour ol fine weather, end then arming 
myself with a waterproof and a pair ol 
■toon boots, 1 went ont alone.

The wind was strong, hot deliciously 
fresh end keen, end brought s worm glow 
to my lice end в sense ot exhilaration that 
made it a reel delight to tattle with the 
strong gnrts which, at times obliged mo to 
«and and gasp laughingly for breath.

In my keen enjoyment, I took but little 
notice ol taw tta time was passing, or 
what direction I was taking, bnt walked on 
and on until I found myself on the top of в 
high steep craig, and on looking around 
me, was surprised to find that Ardnavach 
muet be very tar away, for my most famil­
iar landmarks were out of sight.

I thought little about it, however, and, 
my rocky pinnacle affording a wide and 
glorious view ol the foaming, tossing sen, 
with its many tinted islands, I set down to 
rest, end least my eyes with the prospect 

Tta noise oi wind and wave w»s in my 
rare, deadening every other sound so that 
I heard no steps eppr caching, and started 
• little when • short, delighted bsrk close 
at my side told that my old friend Collie 
wes there, end bis mister appeared et the 
same moment.

‘i could not quite believe that it waa 
you, Miss Free»,’ he said, alter the first 
greeting, ‘though Collie wes convinced of 
it; but it is e tong way from Ardnavach, 
and the day is stormy.’

‘Bnt the storms are so taanlünl,’ 1 
swered. ‘The lights and colors on the bills 
and islands are so exquisite. I could not 
help coming ont to tool it ell nearer.’

fan Macqnoio’i grave lace relaxed, and 
he smiled with sudden brightness end eym- 
pathy.

‘Ah,’ he said, ‘yen have lonnd» out one 
of the greatest beauties ot our country,but 
one ihsfc not every young lady coming from 
the life ot London drawing rooms would 
appreciate.’

‘Such a life as you speak of should make 
them appreciate this doubly.’ I replied. 
*For myself, I would rather spend a life­
time ot storm here, and one ol sunshine in 
London.’

•I can understand that,’ said Ian Mac­
quoid, as be threw himself down on the 
rocks, and Collie stretched himself delight­
edly between us. ‘Though,’ he went on, 
thoughtfully, ‘there is a great deal that is 
grand and beautiful, and many things to 
interest one, in London.’

‘You know і well P’ I said enquiringly. 
•Yes.’he enrwtred. ‘I h*ve been there 

often wbec—vests ago, and had good
friends there, bnt------ *

‘But you do not care to go there again Iй 
I questioned.

‘I have no money to go to London, or 
anywhere,’ he said, simply. *My travels 
now are all done in spirit with my books ’ 

There was silence lor a moment, while I 
summoned courage to say what had all 
along been in my mind.

*1 am glad that 1 saw yon to-day,’ I be­
gan, awkwardly, ‘because I wanted to ex* 
plain what you must have thought so very 
strange the other night. I did not know 
then-—I bad never been told—that Ardna­
vach belonged to Sir Robert Crawford, and 
that he ha a lent it to my mother ; and I, of 
course, supposed that she bad rented it.’

*1 thought it most likely that there was 
some such mistake.’ said Ian Macquoid, 
quietly, without looking at me. *1 suppose
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‘How could I guess it F I asked ‘I 
have spoken very little with him, after all. 
I am very sorry.’
J«M® • «ood heart, dearie, and will 
think kindly ol him sometimes F said Miry 
with і very wistful look up in my face, 
‘rad if ever tta chance should oome, yon 
would be kind to my bairn I*

‘І* і ever hive tta power to help him, I 
1’®dl,gIo^17 do it, tat I am afraid it is not 
likely,’ I answered.

‘We onnnot toU—we cannot tell I’ «aid 
Mary, little dreaming of tta power her 
words would hive.

;
#I

Г'і,

rJ

______  і Becaui’you had done eomuch already.
He tried the latch as he spoke, and as ta I *Pd «hey did not deserve it ot you I’ I ex- 

bad expected it yielded st onoe, end he c‘u“®d *t«b a endden dire misgiving as 
pushed tta door open. j «® «he manner in which his kindness had

___ __________ Tta cottage was quite dark inside, hut M*®*® re0?!T*,d‘
was verified, end the Iln “«qooid produced matches rad lit e Xon d,d> h« “swered, verv low.

nuwwuMn ion. remnsnt of candle which he found, then , —,  ------ , — _
Soon I telt convinced that I had mis- drew ®P •“ old wooden armchair and sent- thst 7°® *>»ve been kinder to me

ed me id it.
He seemed to be quite familiar with the I

II J I
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! CHAPTER IV.

Ton did,’ to answered, very low.
‘1 don’t know that,’ I said, ‘but I do

A thick, murky November tog hung 
heavy in the raw, eold air, hiding the taD 
old honeee opposite and the bare, strag­
gling trees ot Preston Square, and miking 
the thought of bright, sunny, sea-girt 
Mull • bitter sweet remem beranoe to me 
ns I eat curled up on the hearthrug in the 
dingy drawiog-room, before tta cheery 
fire which had been lit in deference to tta 
expected visitor.

I was atone with my thMfchts, for my 
stepmother end Isabelle, after a long and 
unnecessary dissertation on the woeful 
state of our fioance, and many injunctions 
to prove my gratitude to them and my 
good sense generally, and accept at once 
toe flittering and, aa they hinted, quite 
unmerited offer about to be renewed to me, 
had gone ont, and left me to receive and 
entertain Sir Robert Crawford alone.

All their peranasione had been nnable to 
make me promise that my answer to him 
ehonld be the one they wished, for I did 
not ohooie to confide in them the fact that 
my oonaent must depend entirely on Sir 
Robert’s acceptance of the condition I had. 
resolved to exact.

Now, aa the time drew near to put my 
plan into execution my courage almost fail 
ed me, and doable-—which hed been scarce­
ly doubts before—grew stronger and 
assertive.

What if I should be wrong after all, and 
all my suspicions unjust.

My face flashed hot and crimson at the 
thought and for a moment I almost resolved 
that my answer must be an uncompromis­
ing ‘No’ after all. A sense ot relief and 
freedom came with the mere suggestion, 
bnt tbe thought of Currachmore" and ot 
the happintMot two loving hearts that 
perhaps depended upon me, drove it back 
ruthlessly, and once more I tried to brace 
myself for an interview that, I knew would 
require all my courage.

1 got up from the rug, and was pacing 
np and down the room in a fever of ex­
pectation and dread, when Sir Robert 
Crawford was announced and came for*

1■4
taken tbe rend, and, after stopping to I ®d?e ,n “■ і than anyone since poor dad died, and I
consider, і deemed to take a course bear- H® ,eemed *« be quite familiar with the b,'r® n0 Vord* *® lh“k you ’ 
ing more to the right, since it seemed to el7« °< *“• foster-mothers tame rad quickly , x°n d®®® •». more thin you know 
me ttat Ardnavach must lie in that diiec- Produoed » bundle ol wood and blocks oi h* «id; ‘and it wiU ta greater
tion. I pee’, with which he made a cheery, blaring erltltnde than I have minted if yon will

ШШШШnot diioover even one familiar land mark dueed * onP ol steaming milk, which he in- §r®7 “d ,et m. tb® dlm hall-light, bnt he 
in all the country round to guide me. ,i,t£d on “У drinking topped my hand, and turned away

I walked on. hesitating and searching ‘Yon must be careful to keep a good fire >“*“ |b" door *" opened, and
anxiously through tbe gloom on every sida 7bll*,J ,m ont, he said, as I hreded o*“® “■ .
tor something to remind me of my where- beck the cap, very ranch «trashed. look of belt-soared aitomument at
abouts, but found nothing, and the anew 1 ,aid‘1 Httle surprised, ‘most yon *b® "?bt °« ”• °*n«d °s to laugh, and the
came down so thick and fast as almost to *° bom® now r If “ «till snowing hearily.’ "™“’on «« quickly explamod to her. 
blind me. I am not going home,’ he answered, ata tad, ns we hid gn«sed, gone on a

The ground I was on was rough sud ‘thongh 'be snow is notbiog to mo, and— «bsntoblo errand to a sick neighbor, and 
rocky, and I stumbled several times, and У®1'1 mD,t «» out ; but Collie shall stay to hed “Ved the night, 
at laït, stepping into whet must have been uk® “r« »« J»u. You will be quite «іе ._^в“в^ввгу '̂ v* ^ 
a rather deep hollow filled with snow, x «‘h him, and Mary will, perhaps, be eom- ’л *?d- ,h". Uc®
fell forward, and struck my head against «g home talora long, so try to reit now b£® ? W Vі pl№rJ0
the rock 1 45 snd get thoroughly wsrm.’ ,You 11 catch it,’ but I only smiled back at

I got up quickly, and tried to go on, , Tbe door closed alter him, and a great bim serenely, toeting for some myetorione 
* -4. ' , - * loneliness crept over me es 1 listened to the re«on. that the scoTdiog and reproaches

Г® “ “L “S I 7“ i° 5°?,e «form that raged outside, rad reSembered »o»ifhly awaited me did 
bred reeled, and I found it im- I thet Лт no other habitationXrithto very much .Iter all.

miles ot ms, until Collie thrust his soft head Oor ,иУ was rapidly coming to an end, 
into my lap, as ii to reproach me witii bay- ,nd> »• 'he weather had quite ‘broken np,’ 
ing forgotten him. rad storms and squalls were daily

The day was dawning gray and ohill noces, my step mother rad Intalle both 
Where was IP I *ben a gentle knocking woke me, tor I had declined thet tta day of departure would
My eves opened slowly, and stared been sleeping in my chair before the fire, be very weloome, and ttat nothing on 

dexeîly around1! hue could 7make nothing “d Collie’s delighted bark announced thst enrth shonld induce them to spend another 
ot tta dim, shadowy outline, that met hi. master had returned. week ш this dull rad drenry pUoe,
them. I opened the door, end Ien Macquoid . Iset ^sy at Mull J reserved for pay-

1 tried to raise my head, but it ached ®ете »1?ег «baking some of the moisture ,nfl • t»reweU vieit to Mary Fee. 
badly, and a vague sense ol warmth and ко”Ьи dripping clothes. ,nr*ÿ h® са“п* . M“*
safety and content, made me lay it down Tb® ““w had cessed falling, and waa ^g,th,.p *he «*d. wsttolto, when I nnwil- and close my eye. again iu dreamy ,bul. | »p.diy аи.ррв.„пв from th. sodden | ьХГу^угеЛ^ ^ ta‘

ter oonld they spend rt then tare at Mull F 
Те» we shell surely come again,’ 1 ans­

wered, hopefully, lor I 
even, to myself, to admit 
likely,

‘Come soon, my bairni’ «aid Mary, softly 
stroking my hand as I stood before her; 
and do not forget that there are those it 
Mull that will watch lor your coming.”

‘Mery,’ 1 said, suddenly, after a mom­
ents thought, “there is something I wont 

Couldn’t Sleep at nteht It0 •* ,y°n- Why is it that Ian Mscqnoid 
with the torture. X F",e“tbe u Mlcqaoid °‘Ca,reoh-

----------- A shade of pain passed over the brown
Eczema, or Salt Rheum aa It il “аиГїо ray rot to yon, , Mite Agatha F 

often called, is one of the most 1 nodded,
agonizing of akin diseases, nothing ‘And did he say no more F she asked 
but torture during the day and two- reltiy.
fold torture at night. ‘No more,' I ««id. ‘And il it is anything

JBut there’s a remedy permanently ,would r4tber ">• *P^ of, do not
curen the worst kind of Eczema— m!£ he, head 
relieves the itching, burning and ‘He would not miod my speehing to yon 
smarting and soon leaves the skin oi this,’ she said. Ton ere F.-gli.h, my 
smooth and healthy. bairn, rad maybe never heard much of the

It is Burdock Blood Bittern. Meeqaoidi of Currachmore. For nigh six
Mrs. Welch, Greenbank, Ont, bradrad yeentave ГОу tara ibera, rad 

tried it and here is what eh. ray,:
“В. В. В. cured те of Eczema three yeen I hля «те from them hut і net the here rook 

age rad I have had no ratura of it йасе.
IT" «bâti could not гітар at ul^it XÎSX'lSta' ‘ra“Æ

“Bring told ofB.B.B. I tried It, and tw, j/j1 «oltowingbohM.’
le» made a perfect and permanent cura." I . *•“••••«, Ismd, wutfnUy, f

story touched and stddsaed me, ‘rarely
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but the 
that my 
possible to walk.

I must sit down, if only tor one moment, 
to rest and still its throbbing.

not matter so

І

occur-

f 1

M:

tSi don.
Sometbiog was stirring close to me— 

something thst throbbed with strong, I re 
steady, nnceaiing beats, and gradually ДПАПІ/ 
borne in on me a consciousness ot move- ^wMwll V 
ment, of quick but gentle motion, that 1 gm 
could not understand ; and what was that . if 
strong, close clasp that held me, and in- V ■ 
spired thet sense of safety and repose P rera 

I put ont my hand, gropingly, and it en- dhanrerae 0Ш
countered another hand, larger, wermer, bVmiVlIllll 
but harder than iletlf.

A smothered cry of wondering enquiry 
esceped my lips, and the voice oi Inn 
Macquoid roused me to lull consciousness.

“You are better at last," ta said.
“Thank Heaven for that I ’

•lam quite well now,” I answered,
“and I can walk ii von will lot me try,”

He pot me gently on the ground, snd 
held my arm while I tried to walk a tow 
steps, but my limbs were so stiff and pain­
ful. rad my head so dazed, that 1 was 
obliged to submit helplessly when he 
assured me it was impossible, and X must 
not waste time in tta attempt.

It was still snowing thickly ns he strode 
on, carrying me again.

“How did it happen F’ I asked, sudden­
ly- “How did yon fled me P”

“I was looking tor yon,” he nnewered,
“lor the mow came so quickly that I waa 
rare yon oonld not have reached tame 
before it begin ; ana 1 was abridyen 
might mistake the reed I found year 
foetetepe, sad tried to ioOow them, but 
tta snow filled them ap re quickly that 1

El EFFECTIVE COMBINATION.
SHPIZ

could not bear 
t that it was not:

STRONGs
ward eagerly to greet me.

He was a slight man of medium height, 
and pale rather weak looking boo, with 
no touch of resemblance to his Scottish 
cousin, indeed no greater contrast oonld 
be imagined then these two men, eons of 
sisters thongh they were, rad a feeling 
ot dielike began to take the place in my 
heart ot whst had hitherto been only pas- 
rive indifférera tor the man before me.

I had not seen Sir Robert since obr re­
turn from Mull, for I think he knew tint 
•be 1res frequently we meet the bettor I 
was disposed toward him.

A slight suggestion ot nervousness in his 
manner seemed to put me a little more at 
my ease, as I signed to timto toko a chair 
“d, going over to the fire-place, 
my «tend by the mantle ebelt.

‘It is very nice to know thet your et 
hpaw again,’ began Sir R .tart, awkwardly. 
■I hope you are pleased to come back as
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